oft- The Hitlorie of 

Hot. That Roan fhal be my throne. Well J wil back him 
ftraighr. Ejperance, bid ButUr lead him forth into the parke. 

Lady. Bdthearcyou my Lord. 

Hot. What faiefttnou my Lady ? 

La. VVhat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why,my horic(myk>ue)my horfe. 

La, Out you mad- headed ape,a weazel hath not fuch a deale 
of fpleene,as you are toft with. In faith jle know your bulines 
Harry, that 1 wil. i feare,my brother Mortimer doth ftii about 
h’<s title, &. hath fent tor you to line his enterprile, but ityou 

Hot. So tar a foot, 1 fhal be weary, loue. (g 0 

La* Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me diredly vnto this 
queftion that I ibal aske : in faith lie breake thy littlefinger 
Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away youtri8er,loue;I loue thee not, 

I care not for thccKate, this is no world 
To play with mammet3,andtotilt with lips. 

We mull haue. bloudy nofes, and crackt crownep, 

^nd palle them currant too : gods me my horfe. 

What laid thou ji^vihatjiroulelli thou baucwithme? 

La. Do you not loue me? do you not indeed? 

W el doe not then? for ft nee you loue me not, 

1 will nor loue my fclfe.Doeyou not loue me? 

Nayjtell me,if y ou fpeake in icaft,or no ? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when 1 am a horfe-backe,l wlllfweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.Butharkeyou Kate, 

Imuft not hauey ou henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither I go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither J muft, l muft : and to conclude* 

This euening muft 1 leaue you gentleiT^ 

3 know you wife, but yet no farther wife, 

Then Harry Tercyes wife. Conftant you are. 

But y et a woman) and for fecreciej 
Mo Lady.clofer, for I will belecue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doeft not know.' 
Andfofar.will 1. 1 juft thee, gentle K^te, 

La* How, fo far? 


Henry the Fourth. 

Hot. Notan inchfurther.- butharkeyou Kate 
Whither I go,thither (hall you goe too: 

To day will 1 fet forward,to morrow you.* 

Will this content you Kate ? 

La. It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter ‘Trtnce and ‘Toynes. 

‘ prince . Ned , prethee come out of that fat roorne, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

I’oynes. Where haft been eHaH? 

Prtn. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourofeore Hogs-heads.l haue founded the very bafe firing 
of Huinilitie.Sirra,! am fworne brother to a lealh of Drawers 
andean call them allby their Chriftfan names, as Tom,Dtck^ 
and Francis : they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince of/fVr/, yet 1 am the king of Curtefte, & 
tell me flatly,! am not proud Iacke like Fatfiaffe j buta Corin~ 
thian,a.hd ofmetrall,a good 8oy(by the Lord ii> they cal me) 
and when I am king of England,), (hall command al the good 
lads in Eaficheaf. T hey call drinking deepc,dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your wat.ing,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , 1 am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an hourc, that lean drinke with any Tinker in his 
owoelanguageduring mydife. i will tell thee Ned , thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou were not with me in this aiftion .* 
but fwcet Ned-t o fweeten which name of Ned, I giuc thee this 
penniworth of Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vn-lerskinker, one that neuerfpake other Enghfh in his life, 
then 8. (hillings & 6.pen< e, iilTott are welcome, with thisftvrill 
addition, Anon, anon fir, shore a pint of Raft ard in the Halfetnoon , 
or Co. But Ned , to driue away time ti 1 Falfiaffiec ome, 1 pre- 
thee doe thou ftand infomeby-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
l’auecalling Franc*, tliat his tale to memay benothmgbut. 
Anon .• ftep afide,and He (hew thee aprefent. 

Points, Francis , 

Prince. T hou art perfeft. 

Poines. Francis. 

Fran. ^non»anon fir^looke down into thcPomgranet, Ralfe* 

® 1 fr.'nee. 


